pushed years before, but that now it was too late.

Theodora as she went to and fro to the Theatre, or
to chat a moment in the Markets, felt that in its dull way
The City would have preferred that the Blue rule should
have continued, but that since it could not keep peace
either at home or abroad, the sooner the change was
made the better. Certainly, very few in The City wished
to fight for the Blue rule, though a good many liked the
thought of breaking a Green head or two.

The meeting was to be on the Monday* The City
priesthood, led by the Patriarch, did much at every
service to turn the thoughts of men to Peace. Theodora
saw that they had much effect; as the days passed the
tone of talk became more hopeful; so much more hopeful
that the Green musicians and speakers reappeared to say
that the rightful claims of the Greens were not to be
set aside by any ideology, but were going to base them-
selves, once for all, on freedom and justice.

They were not in such numbers as formerly,
Theodora felt that thrift was at work, but they came
about the streets and made her wonder if Theophanes
had returned. The next morning he came to the Theatre,
and gave his lesson to the announcers. His attorney, a
shrewd, secret pale man, with much mottling of freckle
on his face, which gave him the look of being pock-
marked, came with him. Theodora had no word with
Theophanes, but saw him and listened to a few minutes
of the lesson. Indeed, all the Theatre came to the wings
during the lesson for the joy of hearing that great effort-
less exquisite voice. She could not be sure whether
, Theophanes looked upon the mottled man as a friend or
as a spy. "A little of both," she decided. Certainly the
creature watched him closely, though Theophanes, with
the easy friendliness of the bagman and the publican,
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